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and he tonk ts W ginger-coloured heels
‘erying out *Policis* at every jump.
O'Counur c¢hased him # block, jmbucd

with (he sertiment of mansianghter, a_ncl"
plicing huttons off the penerul’s eoat tails

witk the pateraal weapon At Lhe cor-
ner five barelwted polieeneen in colter
undershirts amd straw hats climbed over
O Connor and subjugated him according
to the, municipal statutes.

“Tliey bronght him pask the late r:vo-.

lutionary headquarters on the way to
gaol. T stood in the door, A policeman
had him By each hand and font, and they
dragged bim en his back through the

grase lkw & turile, Twice they stopped, -

wnd fhe odd policeman took anather’s
pluce while he ¥olied a cigarette, The
great soldier of fortune turned his hesd
and looked nt toe 23 ihey pussed. I
blushed, and lit another cigar. The pro-
cession passed oa, and at ten minutes
past twelve everybody had gune back to
gleep again,

“In the afternoon {he interpreter came
around, and smiled as bhe laid hiz hard
on the hig red jar we vsmally kept ice-
water in.

“The jee man didn' eall to-day,' says
1. ‘What’s the matter with everyvibing,
Banchn? .

Ak, wes' sava the liver-eolonred lin-
puist. ‘They just tell me in the town.
Verree bl art that Qenar O'Conner make
fizht with General Tumbola. Yes, Gen-
ert] Tumhala preat saldier and big mans.’

“What'll they do to Mr. O'Connor? I
asks.

uF tafk little while presently with
the Juez de la Paz—what you eall Jus-
tied-with-the-peace,” says Sancho, - ‘He
tell me it verree had crime that one Senor
‘Americano try kilt General Twnbela, He
pay they keep Semor (°Connot in gaol six
monihs; then have irial and shoot him
with guns. Verree sorrce.”

“[Tow ahout this revclution that was
1a be pulled off I § aska. "

#(th,* uays ihis Sameho, “I think too
hot weather for revolution. Revolution
better in winter-time. Maybe s0 next
wimter., Quien sabe ¥

" Rut the earnon went off,’ says L.
“The aignal was given.”
© % Thut big sound? says Sanche, grin-
ming. “The boiler in i factory he blow

np—BOOM! Wake everybody up from
piesta, Verree sorree. No ice, Mucho
hot day.’

“aloul sunset T weal over o the gaol,
and {lhey let me talk to O'Connor through
the hars
¢ *What's the .news, Bowers? says he.
YHave wo taken the town? I've been ex-

Aing o rescue party all the afternoan.

haven't heard any firing. Tas any
word been tevelved from the capital?”

“<Take it easy, Barney? says L. I
think there's been a change of plans.
There’s something more important to talk
about, Tfave yon any money ¥ .

i have mot,” says O'Connor. The
Tast dollur went Lo puy our hotel bill yes-
terday. D)id our troops cupture the Cus-
tom-house? There ought to be plenty of
Coverament woney Lhere!

“Sogregate your mind from battles,'
says L ‘I've been making ingquiries.
You're to be shot six mounths from date
for amsault and battery. 1'm expecting
to receive 50 vears at hard labour for
wagraney. All they furnish vyou white
you're & prisomer i3 water. You depend
on voar friends for fuod, L1l see what
1 can do.*

“1 wentawa y and found a eilver Clile
dollar én an old vest of O'Uonnor’s. 1
tock him sorve fried fish and riee for his
supper. In the mornmg 1 went down
Lo a Mgoon and had a drink of water,
wnd then went ack to the gaol. O'Coa-
mor bad a portechousestesk ook in his
e,

“¢ Dmrney, says 1, TUve found & pond
full of the finest kind of water. It's
the prandest, sweetost, purest water in
the world. Say the word and I'l go
felch you & bucket of iL, and you can

throw thie vile gpovernment stuff out
the window. Ill do snybhing I can for
u friend.’ -

“Jhas il enme to this?T anye b‘(lnannr,

vaging up awd Jown hia ¢l 'Am | to -

be starved to death and then ahot? 10U
minke thowe traitors feel the weiphl of
mn O'Connnr’s hund when I get out of
this.! Aml then he cones to the bars and
wpeats anfler,  ‘Hus molbing been heard
from Duna Isabel? he a-ka,  Though
every onr elxe in the world fuil! ravs he,
'l trusl theme oyos of hera She will find
m way to effeet me refeuse, Do ye think
e coull communivate wilh her? One
word from her—even m tose woull
make me sorrows liort, Bat don’t et
ber know exiog A the ptineet Jdeld.
wacy, Bovers. " wes high-bred Castiliang
Wre evn<itive sef nooul’
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¥ Well aaid, Barney,! raya I. “You've
Eiven me an idea. I'M report later.
tamething’s grot to be pulled off quick,
or we'll both starve.

"“I watked out, and down to Hooligan
Alley, and then on the other gide of the
streel] Ai I went past the window of
Pona  Isabel Antonia Concha Regalw,
ot flies Lre rose ay usual, and hits we on
the ear, . oL - .

“The door was open, and I took off
my hat and walked in, It waen't very
Prebt inside, but there she Bat in a4 rock-
ing-chair by 4be window smoking a black
oireroot, And wben [ got closer 1 gaw
that she was about thirty-nine, and had
thever seen a ebraight front in her life.
1 emt down on the srm of her chair,
and took the chercot eut of her mouth
and stole & kiss,

“‘Hulto, Irzy,’ I eayn. ‘Excuse my un-
conventionality, but I feol like F have
keewn you for a month. Whose luzy ia
001" - -

“The lady ducked her head under hex
mantille, and drew in & long breath. I
thonght she was poing to ecream, bub
with all that intake of air ghe only cama
out with: ‘Me like Amerianos.

“As s00n as she said that I knew that
O'Conpor and me would be doing thinga
with a knmife and fork obefore vhe day
wag over, ] drew a chair baside her,
and inside of haif an bour wa were en-
gaged. Then I took ey but and said
kL must go out for & while.

“You come back? said Izzy, in alarm,

g
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?;w.v, a8 she should be, ny Mrs, Willisem
. B,

“AH at onre I aprang up in & hurry.
1°d forgotien all about O'Connor. I esk-
od Izzy to fix up a io} of truck for him
io eat. . ’ .

““That big, oogly man? eays lery.
‘But all right~he your friend.

“L pualied a roze out of a bunch in =
jar, ang took the grub-basket around
to the gaol. O’Conpor ate like a wolf.
Then he wipad his face with & banana
peel and suid: Have yom heard nothing
from Dona Isabel yet?'

“‘Hist!" saya I, slipping the rose be-
tween the bam. ‘Ste sends you thia,
Bhe bids you take coursge, At nighifad
two masked men brought it to the ruin-
od chatean in the orange grove. How
did you like that goat irash, Barnsyt*

“"0'Connor pressed the rose to his lipe.

#'This is more to me than all vhe
food in the worid' says he, ‘But tha
supper waa fine, Where did you raise
it

“‘I've nogotiated s stand-off at a de-
licatessen hut down-town I tells him,
‘Reat easy, II there's anything to Dbe
done- Il do it

“So things went "elong that way for
Bsome weeks, Jzzy wae & greal cook;
and if she had bhad a little more poise of
character and emoked a didtle better
brand of tobacco, we might have drifted
into some sense of responsibility for the
hencur I'd conferred on her. Bul as time
went on I began to hunger for the eight
of a real lady standing before @i in

I beguat to hunger for the sight of a real lady.

“Me got bring mpreacher,” eaye I,
“Come back iwenty minutes. We marry
now., How you likee®”

“OMarry to-day? save Tzzy, ‘Good!”

*I went down on the beach to the
TUnited Slates consul's shack, He wae a
grizzly man, eighty-itwo pounds, smoked
glaaces, Bve feot cleven, pickled. He was
playing cheas with an india-rubber wan
in white clothes,

" *Excuse me for interrupting,’ says I,
but ean you tell me how a man could
get married quick?™

“The cousul gews up and fingers in a
pigeonbole.

“ ‘1 beiicve I had 8 licease to perform
the ceremony _mysell, &+ year or two
ago/ he exid. ‘'l look, and >

I caught hekd of his arm.

“cLon't look it up,” says I. - *Marriagoe

is & lottery, anywry. I'm willing to take
the risk wbhout the license if you are'
. ®The consul weat back te Hooligan
Alley with me. Izzy called her ma to
come in, Lt the old woman was picking
e chicken it the patio and bepmed to ba
excused. S0 we sbood up and Lhe consul
performed the ceremony.

“That evening Mri. Bowera cooked a
greal supper of stewed goat, tamales,
haked bananaa, fricassecd red peppers,
and enflee,  Afterward 1 &at in the rock-
iair Ty the front window, and she

. w0 on the Boor plunking on & guitar and,

a streetcar. AN I was staying in that
land of bilk and money for was because
1 eouldrn't get away, and I thought it
no more than decent to sbay and sea
O'Connor shot.

“Ome day our old interpreter drops
around, and sfter smoking anm hour says
that the judge of the poace eent him to
request mie to call on him. I went to his
office in & lemon grove on & hill at the
edge of the town; end there I had w»
surprise. I expected to see one of the
usual einnamon-toloazed matives in con-
gresar gaiters and one of Pizarro's cast-
off hats, What 1 eaw was an elegant
gentleman of a alightly eclaybank com-
plexion sitting jo an upholstered deather
uhair, sipping & hizhball and reading
Mrs. Humphrey Ward, I dad_smuggied
inte any brain a few worda of Spaniah
by the help of lzzy, and I began to re-
wark in & ric) Andalusian brogue:

¥ ‘Buenns dias, sener. Yo _tonZo—yo
tenzo——'

" 'Oh, it down, Mr. Bowers,' says be,
‘T mpent eight years in your country im
colleges and law schools. let me mix
you & highbal. Lewmon peel, or nott

“Thua we got along. In aboul half an
hour I was beginning 4o tall him about
the sramdad in our family when Aunt
Flvira man away with a Cumberlaod
Presbylerisn preacher. Then be eays to

[ - w . - . -
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T ment for you, Mr, Bowers, to led
you know that you can have your friend
Mr. ('Connor now. Of course we had to
make & show of punishing him on ae«
conni of his atiack on.General Tumbalo, '
It is arranged: that be shall be released
to-merrow night. You and he will be
couveyed oa board the fruit steamer.
Voveger, bound for New York, which lies
iu the harbour, Your passage will be
arranged for.' S

“‘One moment, judpe' says I; “that
revolution— * s

“The judge lays back in his chair and
hawls, . .

“'Why,' aays he presently, ‘that was
all a little joke fixed up by the boys
around the court-reom, and one or two
of our cut-ups, and a few clerks in the
steres. The town is bursting its sides
with Jaughing. The boys made them-
selves pp to be conspirators, ‘and they—
what you call it?—stick Sennr O'Connor
for his money. It ia very funay.’

¢ Tt was, says I, ‘I saw the joke all.
along. I'll take another highball, if your
Honcr don't mind.’ - Lot

“The next evening, just at dark, -
co1ple of soldiers brought O’Connor
down ta the beach where I waa waiting"
under a cocoanut-tree,

*‘Hist!' says 1 in ‘his ear; "Dona
Taahel has arranged our escape. Noi a
werd!?

“They towed us in a boal out to a
little. gioamer that smelled of  table
d’hote salad oil and bone phesphate.

“The great, mellow, tropieal moon was
ris'og as we pteamed away.  O'Cenuor .
leaned on the taffrail or rear balecony of |
the ship #nd gazed silently at Guapa—at
Puncoville-on-the-Beach. He bad the red
rose in hig hand.

“Bhe will wait.’ ¥ heard him say,
*Fes like hera pever deceive. But I shall
s her again. Traitors cannot keep an
O'Connor down forever.'

““You talk like a sequel,” nays I. But
ip Volume IL please omit the light-
kaired friend who totes the grub te the
her¢ in his dungeon celi? - PN
-*And thus reminiscing, we came back .
to New York.%: ~° -

There - was a little silence broken oniy
by the familiar roar of the sireets after
Kanzas Bill Bowers ceased talking.

“Did O’Conmnor ever go back?”’ I asked.

“He aitzined his heart’'s desire,” said
Bill. “Can you walk twe blocka?! I'll
show you,”

11e led me eastward and down a flight
of stairs that was covered by a curious-’
shaped, plowing, pagoda-like stiructure,
Signs and figures on the tiled walls and
supporking oolunns  attested that we

- were in the Grand Central station of the

subway. Hundreds of peaple were on the
milway platiormr, =~ -, - .

An uptown express dashed up and
haited. It was crowded, There was a°
rusk for it by a still larger erowd,

Towering above every. one there &, .
mragnificent, broad-shouldered, athletic
mwan leaped * into’ the centre of the”
struggle. Men and women he seized in.
#ither hand and hurled them like mani< -
kina towards the open gites of lhe traim,

Xow and then some passenger with a
shred of soul and self-respect left o him
turned to offer remonstrance; but the
b ue uniform on the fowering figure, the
fierce and conquering glare of his eye,
and the ready impact of his ham-like
hands glued together the lips that would
have spoken complaint. .

When the train was full, then he ex-
hibited to all who might observe and
ndmire hia irresisiible genius as a ruler
of men. With his knees, with his elbows,
with his shoulders, with his resistless
feet . he shoved, crushed, slammed,
heaved, kicked, flung, pounded the over-
plag of pussengers aboard, Then with
the sounds of its wheela drowned Ly the.
r.uans, shrieks, prayers, and curses of its
unfortunate crew, the ecxpress dashed
aWay.

“That’s him. Ain’t he & wonder ¥ snid
Kanaas Bill, admiringly. “That tropical
country wasn't the place for bim. 1 wish
the distinguialed iraveller, writer, war
cerrespondent, and  playwright, Rich-
raond Hobson Davis, could see him now.
(Fvoanor ought to be dramatised.”

I¢ you auffer from Rheumatism, Qout,
Bctica, or Lumbago, you con rpeedlly ob-
(aln rellief. A bottle of RIINERID, the ons
remedy for these urle acid diwpases, Lam
cuted many & sulferer. Remedles cinlmlag
to ciire nearly every dlscase will not glve
vou vellef, REEUMO cures becanse it re-
moves the canae. Bold mt oll chemists saad
stores, 2/6 apd 4/ per boitia a



